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by ALAN AND RuFUS! 


Book oF HIPSTER GoLD 


ON THE UPSIDE, BOOGA HAS JUST RECEIVED A 
HELLO, YOU LOVELY PEOPLE, YOU'VE LETTER FROM HIS LONG-LOST LITTLE BROTHER 
JOINED US AT A VERY TRICKY MOMENT IN WHO LIVES ON THE OPPOSITE COASTLINE, 
OUR HAIRY STORY... AFTER TRYING TO INVITING US TO COME AND REVEL IN THE RICHES 
Lich DEALINGS wink THe LOCAL Mari A OF HIS SELF-MADE BUSINESS EMPIRE, WHICH IS 

WE’RI ING TO DO. 
So RNERSY Gir sir Ria OM ue" SS mers 
FROM Hii AL 

TWO BROTHERS-ONE A BADLY BENT COP RIGHT NOW Abe ee cnaiael 
AND THE OTHER A HOMICDAL MANIAC PULLED OVER FOR A LIGHT LUNCH 
WITH OBSESSIVE TROUSER DISORDER. AT A DISREPUTABLE TRUCK STO 


WE'VE STUPIDLY MANAGED TO HITCH 
A RIDE WITH THEM, HOPING THAT 
THEY'LL FAIL TO RECOGNISE US IN 
OUR CROSS-DRESSED DISGUISES. 


SO, CUTIE 
MCBEAUTY, ARE 
YOU GONNA LET ME 
BUY YOU LUNCH, 
OR WHAT? 


OKAY BOOGA, 

THIS IS IT—OUR PERFECT 
OPPORTUNITY TO MAKE A 
BREAK FOR IT. IT’S ONLY A 
MATTER OF TIME BEFORE 
DANIELS REALISES WHO WE 

REALLY ARE... AND THEN 

YOU'LL BE LUNCHING ON 

YOUR OWN SPLEEN. 


HEY, LOOK, 
DANIELS IS 
HEADING 'ROUND 
THE BACK. HE 
MUST BE GOING 
FOR A POO. 


YOU FOLLOW 
AFTER AND Wi 
GET IN THERE 

WITH HIM. lec 


AND THEN 
WHAT? 


HUH... OKAY. 
AND WHAT 
WILL YOU BE 


| KNOW, IT’S A 

REAL QUANDARY—I 
WANT TO RUN WHILE I'VE 

GOT THE CHANCE, BUT AT 

THE SAME TIME THE Guy's ff 

OFFERING ME FREE LUNCH, LY 
AND I’M ABSOLUTELY 

FAMIGHED. 


WHAT DO 
WE DO? 


er 


I'LL BE INSIDE, * 
GETTING SOME 
EGGY SANDWICHE: 
" AND COCOA 


San 
YES MA’AM. 
7 WHAT, CAN | DO 
E/ YOU FOR ON THIS 
PARTICULARLY 
PLEASANT 


AFTERNOON? 


REMEMBER 
BOOGA-BE SILENT, 
BE SWIFT, BE 
CRAFTY—AND BE 
QUICK. 


VLL TRY 
TO BE NIFTY, 
TOO. 


ROO OOO 


¥ 
i 
‘ 
Hy 


KEEP YOUR VOICE 
DOWN. AND STOP 
CALLING ME TANK GIRL, 
'M SUPPOSED TO BE A 
MAN. REALLY. MY LIFE 
DEPENDS ON IT. 


WHAT THE HELL 
HAPPENED, ANYWAY? 
EVERY TIME | LOSE 
TRACK OF YOU, YOU 
ALWAYS TURN UP AS A 
WAITRESS IN SOME 
RANDOM DIVE. 


GAG—CHOKE! 
AUUURRRGGH! 


WHAT _ON 
EARTH IS THAT 


NOISE? THAT CAN’T 


BE GOOD FOR 
BUSINESS. 


LISTEN—EMPTY 
THE TILL INTO YOUR 
APRON, GRAB YOUR 

HAT, AND FOLLOW ME. 

WE'RE GETTING 

OUT OF HERE, 

SHARPISH, 


OH YEAH, 


"ROUND THE BACK, fi 
IN THE LOO 
Poa RS cad 


AND BRING 
SOME EGGY 


SANDWICHES. COULD SAY THAT. : 
: ad WHAT A FITTING 


END—STRANGLED WITH 
HIG OWN SLACKS... 
HOISTED BY HIG OWN 
PANTALOONS. 


4 
OH YEAH, HAVE 
\S 


| GOT THE WHEELS 
FOR YOU! GET YOUR 
BAGS AND MEET ME 
OUT THE FRONT 
IN TWO. 


THAT'S BETTER. 
NOW | FEEL MORE 
LIKE MY OLD 
SELF! 


“vuIN MY MINDO’S EYE | CAN SEE THE SUN 
HITTING THOSE ROLLING LAWNS OF SOFT, 
GRASSY CARPET, WAITING FOR ME TO 
STRETCH OUT MY BONEY BODY AND SLEEP 
AWAY THE WEARINESS OF MY BLUES. 


A ORS 


“| CAN SEE THE ART DECO, SHELL-ENCRUSTED, LITTLE 
TOWERS AND WALKWAYS THAT LINE THE PEBBLY 
SEASIDE, STILL SPLENDID IN THEIR DESIGN AFTER ALL 
THESE YEARS, EVEN THOUGH THEIR WINDOWS HAVE 
BEEN KNOCKED OUT AND THEY SMELL OF OLD URINE. 


7 “BUT | OPEN MY EYES UP AND HERE | 
AM—SURROUNDED BY A CONSTANT HORIZON 
AND DUSTY FLAT WASTELANDS; NO DRINK 

FOR THE EYES, NO FOOD FOR THE SOUL...” 


HEY, CHIEF, 
TAKE A LOOK AT 
THOSE TWO JOKERS 
OUT THERE... DON'T 
THEY LOOK A LITTLE 
FAMILIAR? 755 EAB 
AWAY TO TELL. 
WHO DO YOU THINK 
IT COULD BE? SONNY 
AND CHER? ff. 


WHATCHA IT’S JUST A LITTLE GODDAMN IT! IT’S 
READING THERE, SOMETHING | PICKED UP. IT 7 THEM! THE GIRL AND THE 
BOOGA? WAS IN ONE OF THE BOXES WE 1 / KANGAROO—THE ONES 
WERE UNLOADING FROM THE TRAIN, WE'RE AFTER! AND WE'VE 
| WAS HOPING THAT IT WOULD TURN HAD THEM SITTING IN THE 
OUT TO BE A BUNDLE OF BANK CAR WITH US. CHATTING 
6... BUT I THINK IT’S BEAT ! 6c 
GO AND FIND 
LITERATURE, BENJAMIN. | THINK 
HE'S IN THE CRAPPER, 
WE CAN'T LET THEM 
GET AWAY THIS 


COME ON, 
BARNEY, YOU 
SLOW POO. 


> sc 
# EXTREMELY DULL. 
WHAT'S IT 


IT’S THE 
BOOK OF 
HIPSTER 

GOLD. 


THEY'VE js 
STRUNG OUR \ WHAT THE, 
BROTHER UP BY HIS OH DEAR, | ering 
NECK—MURDERED THEY MUST'VE 
HIM IN COLD BLOOD! DISCOVERED OUR 
KiLk THEM! Kite LITTLE ACCIDENT IN 
THEM NOW/ THE TOILET! 


We ARE THE DESPERATE DAN APPRECIATION SOCIET 
GOD sAVE STRAWBERRY JAM, AND ALL THE DiEFERENT varieties! 


BARNEY! 
WHERE THE 
HELL DID YOu 
GET THAT 
FROM?! 


THIS IS A 
SDKFZ 251 MITTLERER 
SCHUTZENPANZERWAGEN! 


| KNOW WHAT IT 16, BUT 
WHAT PUZZLES ME IS WHERE 
THE FRACK YOU MANAGED TO 
GET HOLD OF A WORLD WAR II 
NAZI HALFTRACK IN THE MIDOLE 
OF THE OUTBACK?! IT’S AN 
OUTBACK-HALFTRACK! 


"VE BEEN KINDA 
HANGING OUT WITH 
THIS GUY WHO COLLECTS 
VINTAGE WAR VEHICLES. 
THIS WAS MY VALENTINE’S 
RReeo FROM 
HIM. 


IT’S ALL STILL 
FULLY OPERATIONAL. 
HERE-CHECK THIS 
OUT... 

a! 


“CYAN SKY WITH SCATTERED SEAGULLS, 
BRINGS SHRIVELLED WORMS AND WRINKLED 
SKINS, SUNGHINE, SUNSHINE, IN MY MARROW, 


| AM COMING BACK AGAIN...” 


HOPEFULLY 
WE'LL BE ABLE 
TO HIDE OUT IN 
COMPLETE LUXURY 
UNTIL THE HEAT 
DIES DOWN. 


WELL THAT JUST 
ABOUT PUTS THE LID 
ON THE KETTLE. WE’RE 
GONNA HAVE TO GET TO 
THE COAST AND FIND 
BOOGA'S LONG-LOST 
LITTLE BROTHER. 
AS.A.P. 


WITH THE FINEST 
ALABASTER FRIENDS, 
DRINKING GOBLETS OF 
SWEET AMBROSIA WINE, 
ON BEACHES DUSTED 
WITH THE PUREST 
HIPSTER GOLD...” 


WHAT'S WITH 
THE BOOK, 
BOOGA? 


BOOK OF 
HIPSTER GOLD. | 
PINCHED IT FROM 
OUR FRIENDS 
BACK THERE. 


CAN | JUST 
SEE THAT A 
MINUTE.., 


+OH MY 
GOD! DO you 
KNOW WHAT 
THIS IS?! 


| HAVE 
ABSOLUTELY 
NO IDEA 
WHATSOEVER. 


THIS IS 
THE GREAT LOST 
CLASSIC OF THE BEAT 
GENERATION! PEOPLE 
HAVE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR THIS BOOK FOR 
DECADES! 


THE DISCOVERY OF THIS BOOK 
MIGHT'VE BROUGHT ABOUT THE 
END TO ALL WAR AND SUFFERING. 
THIS IS THE ONLY COPY IN 
EXISTENCE. WE MUST MAKE 
SURE THAT IT ENDS UP IN 
THE RIGHT HANDS! 


AND WHOSE THE GUY I’M 
HANDS MIGHT THEY THINKING OF-IF HE 
BE? TINY TIM, THE HASN'T SMOKED HIMSELF 
UKULELE KING? TO DEATH-IS ONE OF THE 
LAST OF THE ORIGINAL 
HAIGHT-ASHBURY HIPPIES 
FROM SAN FRANCISCO. HE 
LIVES A FEW HUNDRED 
MILES FROM 
HERE. 


IN THE 
DIRECTION OF 
THE WEST COAST, 
| HOPE. 
ROUNDABOUT 
WAY. 


| DION’T THINK 
IT WAS THAT KIND 
OF BOOK-Y’KNOW, 
WITH A PLOT AND A 
BEGINNING-MIDDLE- 
AND-ENDY. 


IT’S NOT. 
IT’S A LOT MORE LIKE 
LIFE. BUT | WANT TO GET 
TO THE LAST PAGE 


6O CAN | READ 
THE REST OF THE 
BOOK BEFORE WE GET 
THERE? | WANNA SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS IN 
THE END. 


ADVERTISMINT 
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} HI ToY AND GAME 
FANS! WE'VE 


CRASH'N' BURN 
TANK ane JET 
SMASH'EM UP!, 


JET GIRL 
JELLY 
FACTORYo 


Let's JOIN our 
TWO EXPERT RESIDENT 


ROAD 
PLASTIC JUNK! 


RE‘S MY FISTEUL OF DOSH # 
SEND ME SOME LEAD PAINTED FON 7 | 
CHARGE MY OD Mum DB NAN. C1 PET: 
ACCOUNT. # EXP 


_————— ee 1. DAE 
OTINY TANK GIRL DSTRETCH BooGA 
. RAS #°N'BURN TANK AND JET: SET. | 


oc 
JET GIRL SELLY FACTORY 

Baenby BARNIE TL CAMP KOALA. ] 

FETERM TANK PATCHES ARE 20° EACH f 


ah NAME AE. 
ADDRE: 


[AR PLEASE ALLOW 4: 70S YEARS FoR: || 
PEUWery: SROvDaR RES BAReTS 
Mote winded becenre ” OP 


Se ee 


IT WAS JOLLY 
FRIENDLY OF THAT 
WELL-ENDOWED 
YOUNG MAN TO LEND 
US HIS VINTAGE 
WORLD WAR II 
DUKW. 


| ALWAYS SAY 
IT TAKES A VINTAGE 
WAR VEHICLE TO 
CATCH A VINTAGE 
WAR VEHICLE! 


OKAY, MEN, ME 
AND WILLYMAN ARE 
TAKING A SHORT CUT 
ACROSS THE RIVER. | WANT 
YOU TO PUT YOUR FEET 
DOWN AND RENDEZVOUS WITH 
US AS SOON AS YOU CAN. 
WE’RE GONNA CATCH 
THOSE BASTARDS AND 
BURN 'EM ALIVE! 


WE’RE TOO 
FAR BEHIND, WE'LL 
NEVER CATCH THEM 

AT THIS RATE. 


LET'S TAKE THIS 
HEAP OF AMPHIBIOUS 
OLD CRAP ACROSS THAT 
RIVER OVER THERE-WE’LL 
SAVE OURSELVES TEN 
MINUTES, EASY! 


THAT'S A BIG 
TEN-FOUR THERE, 
RUBBER DUCK. 
C’MON, C’MON! 


“| LEFT MY PAST BEHIND-ON A 
COAST THAT I’VE NEVER RETURNED 
TO, IN A TOWN THAT HAS GROWN 
BIGGER WITHOUT ME, IN A STREET 
FULL OF PEOPLE I’VE NEVER MET, 
IN A HOUSE THAT WAS ONCE THE 
ONLY HOME I’D EVER KNOWN, IN A 
LOFT THAT HOLDS THE REMNANTS 
OF ALL THE GUILT AND JOY OF MY 
YOUTH, IN A BOX OF JUNK MORE 
JUMBLED THAN MY MEMORY, IN AN 
ENVELOPE SO FADED YOU CAN 
HARDLY READ THE ADDRESS ANY 
MORE, ON A LETTER YOU WROTE IN 
YOUR VERY POOR ENGLISH ASKING 
ME TO COME, SHOUTING AT ME TO 
BREAK AWAY. 


“| LEFT MY PAST 


BEHIND FOR YOU...” 


“1a AND | LOVE YOU FOR IT.” 


HOLY 
VINTAGE WAR ARGHHH! 
VEHICLES! 


py, 


oe. : eeeaet 
he Lt, BHA 


OKAY, 
BOOBIES! 
NOW YOU GET 
YOURS! 


CHECK OUT THE ODDS-IT’S 
THREE AGAINST TWO. AND. 
WE'RE ALL PRETTY DAMNED 
: QUICK ON THE DRAW. 
YOU'VE LOST ALREADY, 


BUSTER! OHH... POO 


BAGS. 


TAKE A LOOK 
BEHIND YOU! THE 
ODDS ARE ABOUT 
TO TAKE A LITTLE 
SWING IN OUR 
FAVOR! 


YOU THINK ‘... VE BEEN A 
THAT MAKES A \, SLAVE EVER SINCE I 
DIFFERENCE, YEAH? TOOK RESPONSIBILITY FOR 
WELL LISTEN TO . MY OWN LIFE—LOCKED DOWN 
THIS... BY RULES AND REGULATIONS 
m FROM CENTURIES AGO THAT 
WERE BUILT FROM THE FEAR 
AND BLOOD OF OUR 
ANCESTORS. 
BUT THEY 
CANNOT HOLD 
ME ANYMORE, THE 
SHACKLES FALL AWAY 
FROM MY WRISTS 
BECAUSE | SIMPLY 
DO NOT CARE...” 


WHAT? IS THAT 
IT—SOME CRUMBY 
LINES FROM A CRAPPY 
OLD BOOK? IS THAT JE 
THE BEST YOU PP 
CAN DO?! 


HUH, | 
HAVEN’T 
FINISHED YE 
NOW HEAR 
THIS... 


NEXT: PART THREE 
LETTERS To EARTH 


= AND FRIENDS = = ; 
te a 


FOR LES, ROB, 
RAY, and DAVE. 


JUMPING 
OE BOOGA HERE. ME AND RAY 
EVEL KNIEVEL / | ww pede iat 


STUNT CYCLE SETS. 


| WENT TO A SEASIDE PUB WITH ROB. THERE 
WAS A SLADE TRIBUTE BAND PLAYING ON 
THE LITTLE STAGE NEXT TO THE BAR, ROB 
HAD A PLOUGHMAN’S LUNCH WITH EXTRA 
PICKLED ONIONS AND A PINT OF LIMEADE 
AND LAGER. I HAD CHICKEN AND CHIPS IN THE 


BASKET WITH A BIG GLASS OF CHERRYADE. 


WE GOT UP AT THE CRACK OF DAWN 

AND LOADED UP THE TANK WITH AS OUR BIGGEST GOOF—NOT 
MUCH AMMO AS WE COULD MUSTER, ACTUALLY KNOWING WHAT 
THEN WE HEADED OUT ON THE 20-MILE ORDER THE LETTERS OF 
TRIP ACROSS THE OUTBACK TO THE THE ALPHABET COME IN. 
NEAREST TOWN—A QUIET LITTLE PLACE 

CALLED TURDSVILLE, RENOWNED FOR 


aassiGeerien SPS UMA LR ETS? THE UPSHOT—BECAUSE WE TURNED OVER THE 


WAVY LINE STORE (WITH ALL OF ITS UPTIGHT, 
a] HIGHLY-STRUNG-OUT SECURITY) BEFORE THE VG 
STORE, THEIR DIRECT LINK WITH THE LOCAL COP 
OUR INTENTION—TO HIT STATION BROUGHT THE LAW DOWN ON OUR 
EVERY SUPERMARKET IN SLOPPY OPERATION IN A MATTER OF MINUTES... 
ALPHABETICAL ORDER, = 
RIPPING THEM OFF FOR : 
ALL THE PIZZAS, Fizzy 
POP, CEREAL PACKETS 
WITH FREE GIFTS, 


GUMMY SWEETS, AND 
POTATO, MAIZE AND 
WHEAT SNACKS THAT 
WE COULD CARRY. 


DAVE TOOK ME TO THE GLAMLAND 
THEME PARK, WHERE | ATE FAR TOO 
MANY SWEETS AND THREW UP ALL OVER 
THE BACK SEAT OF THE GLITTERBUS. 


THEN WE WENT BACK TO THE TUCK 
SHOP AND BOUGHT TEN PACKETS OF 
OLD ENGLISH FLAVOR SPANGLES! 
SKILL! GEEZER! THANKS, MISTER! 


i D Woros 


News from the nerve center of IDW Publishing 


HELL AIN’T JUST FOR ANGELS 
Spike’s recent history revealed in SPIKE: AFTER THE FALL 


art by Franco Urru 


After his stellar work on the IDW 
Angel series Spike: Asylum and Spike: 
Shadow Puppets, writer Brian Lynch 
so impressed Angel creator Joss 
Whedon that Whedon hand-picked 
Lynch to take the writing reins for 
the comic book continuation of the 
popular Angel TV seties, IDW’s 
Angel: After the Fall. 

The series has been an 
unprecedented success for IDW, 
much of that owed to the fantastic 
scripts by Lynch. Filled with the 
kind of action, drama, and witty 
dialogue Angel fans have come to 


expect from Whedon's _ iiber- 
popular creation, Angel: After the Fall 
has further solidified Lynch's 
reputation as one of the comic 
book industry’s rising creative 
stars. 

Recently, IDW sat down with 


Lynch to discuss his past work in 
the Whedonverse, as well as what 
fans can expect from his newest 
adventure into the ‘verse, Spike. 
After the Fall. 


art by Franco Urru 


Angel: After the Fall #8 

Angel: After the Fall 4#9 

Angel: After the Fall #9 - Foil Photo edition 
D'Arian Aventure #3 

Doctor Who #6 

Doctor Who Classics #7 
Everybody's Dead #4 

FX #4 

Fallen Angel #27 

Ghost Whisperer: The Haunted #4 
Igor Movie Prequel #2 

Locke and Key #5 

Mack Bolan: The Devil's Tools #3 
The Mummy Movie Prequel: 

The Rise and Fall of Xango's Ax #3 
Rogue Angel: Teller of Tall Tales #5 
Star Trek: Assignment Earth #2 
Star Trek: Mirror Images #1 
Star Trek: New Frontier #4 
Star Trek: Year Four: The Enterprise Experiment #3 
Tank Girl: Visions of Booga #2 
Zombies!: Hunters #2 


The Transformers: Best of the UK: Space Pirates #4 
Transformers Movie Prequel Special 
Transformers Movie Sequel: 
The Reign of Starscream #3 
Transformers Spotlight: Cyclonus 
Transformers Spotlight: Whealie 


Angel: After the Fall HC 

The Complete Badger Vol. 3 TPB 
Complete Pophot HC 

Scorchy Smith and the Art of Noel Sickles 
Sparrow Boxed Set 

Wormwood: Calamari Rising TPB 


ASES FROM IDW 


Comments, 


5080 


espondence to letters @idwpu 
1 our message boards at idwpubli 


PUBLISHING 


Angel: After the Fall HC 


S 


NOEL SIGKLES 
Scorchy Smith 


and the Art of Noel Sickles 


om 
w.com. 


1OWords, 


IDWords: You cut your fangs writing Spike-based comics with Spike 

Asylum and Spike: Shadow Puppets, and now you've expanded your 

efforts into the greater Whedonverse with Angel: After the Fall. How 
does it feel to move back into the realm of your first success as an 


Angel writer, where Spike is the central character? 


Brian Lynch: It’s like hanging out with an old, fictional 
friend who is cooler and more handsome than I am. Spike is 
such a rich, wonderful character, and now we get a full four 
issues to jump back into his head. 


IDWords: You and artist Franco Urru have worked together exten 


on multiple series now and appear very in sync with one another. What 


surprises do the two of you have planned for this series? 


BL: Well, Franco sent me an e-mail saying, “I’m kinda tired, 
let's have Spike not do anything,” so I guess the biggest 
surprise is that it’s four straight issues of Spike napping. No 
dream sequences, no sleep-walking, just 88 pages of Spike 
sleeping on his side. Occasionally snoring (don’t worry, not 
too much, letterer!). 


Okay, I just got another e- 
mail from IDW Editor-in- 
Chief Chris Ryall and he 
said we can’t do that whole 
sleeping thing, so instead 
we're going to examine what 
happens to Spike after he 
was sent to Hell. He 
becomes Illyria’s_ protector 
and caretaker, but it’s not 
just Illyria that Spike has to 
worry about. A large group 
of humans have decided that 
following those two around 
might be the safest course of 
action to survive Hell, so 
Spike becomes somewhat of 
a shepherd to a huge group 
of Los Angeles citizens. 


And if that isn't enough, and 
it totally should be, we also 
deal with how Spike got 
hooked up with the group of 
ladies we saw him playing 
house with at the beginning 
of Angel: After the Fall. We 
know that at one point he 
was their slave and he rose 
up and eventually led them, 
so we'll see how all that 
went down. The specifics are 
gonna surprise people, | 
think. 


IDWords: Does writing a comic 


starring Spike require a different approach than writing a book 
S 7! if g 


where Angel is the lead character? 


BL: Writing a comic from Spike's point of view is definitely a 
different experience than writing one from Angel's. 
Specifically, for this series of comics, Angel's dealing with a lot 
of eternal guilt for sending the entire city to Hell. 


Spike isn’t dealing with that kind of guilt—he’s pissed off and 
cynical about the situation, and a pissed-off, cynical Spike is a 
fun Spike. At the same time, he’s watching over Illyria, who 
has the face of a woman he loved and cared for, and that’s 
doing a number on him. 


Finally, Spike is blond and Angel's a brunette. There's an old 
adage, “blondes get to stay vampires” or something, and that 
is certainly true in this book. 


IDWords: Of all the Whedonverse characters, which one comes the 
most naturally to you, or ts the most fun to write? 


BL: Spike and Angel are both, at this point, pretty easy to 
write. When I started writing their respective books, I watched 
hours and hours of episodes featuring the characters, but by 
now I feel as though I’ve got their voices down. Outside of 
them, I would say it’s easy to tap into my inner lounge singer 
demon for Lorne, and Connor is always a ball to write. 


As for most fun, Spike and 
Angel take first place in that 
category, again. Put them in 
the scene together and the 
fun triples. Also, there are a 
few scenes in Sprke: After the 
Fall wherein Illyria interacts 
with the aforementioned Los 
Angeles citizens, and those 
were great fun to write. 
Having a bunch of people 
that don’t understand just 
what they’re dealing with, 
and having Illyria not 
understand them at all, that’s 
always a good time. 


IDWords: Can you tell us if 
any other familiar faces will be 
showing up in Spike: After 
the Fall, and if so, who? 


BL: Let's see: Spike and 
Illyria, obviously. Outside of 
that, we'll definitely run into 
a bunch of familiar faces. 
Connor is a good bet, given 
that it’s been revealed they 
have (much to Angel’s 
chagrin) teamed up. Oh, and 
a certain very large Dragon 
will be — putting-in-an 
appearance. It was touch and 
go for a while, we had to 
really haggle with the 
Dragon's agents, but we 
finally came to an acceptable 
B&W cover art by The Sharp Brothers eal for all involved. 

There are plenty more, but I want to keep people surprised. In 
keeping with that desire, I plan on sneaking up on each and 
every person that reads the book and tickling them until they 
cry. Tears of laughter; of course... I’m not weird. 


